b the vell.

\I _v

. Gaylord was well aware of his duty

" heart would not dssist him to decl-!
, slon he must call upon his brain. That!

“ering that his brains had made him

* mos: valuable to him in his cateer and

& darting

'the relative positions of the cars, the'

e The first gleam of interest for Sam |

“customed 1o nervous hesitation on the
w femimine witnesses and a ten-

phi
Sinose 'was all wrong."
“‘rendered Sam discovered

sback ‘her vell, and in watching the

?ﬂll“'!eu.tures Sam almost forgot his
‘ichagrin that the case was one of the |-

Cmatters of love and heart is apt to
Sprove & more alluring guide than

L pecled

Cuun[ryﬂilﬁi 1? wlliluﬁsa !g:kan»
{ennis fonpd her making

ckting fur = cake which towered 1, Grace e el

st fis threestoried glory on the ta-i“Betty, Be Good,” at the Casino, It

-gaucepan on the polished surface of | =zash which ties
- the stove, must have driven f:omIII at the side,

é’m In One.

< Scramble Hears a Noise.
By H. LOUIS KAYBOLD. Nan - :
; 3 cr:nd.\lckmedlnthemﬂmker’ahnlzintheoldmk.'ﬂmir
(Copyright, 1920, by the McClure -| Green Shoes had made them very uny so they were quite Be-
Newspzper Syndicate.) sides; they'd Rubsdub, the {airvman, to {ind ont it Scramble Squir-
rel was happy he had exchanged his tail for Ben Bunny’s long. ears.

OW the deuce am 1 golng fto
choose!” grumbled Sam mo-
rosely, laying down his old
briar pipe on the broad arm of his
chafr ‘and bending forward o scrt- t

tinizs more cleazly the six fuces| day Ebout it
which snzed back at him from six Mr.
photographs propped agalost books
ob his reading table.

“You're the best looker, Sally,” he
commented aloud, “and you, Helen,:
have got the brains, and you're the
best all-arcund good sport, Jean.
Peggy, you've got & sense of humor,
and you, Nell, know how to dress.- As
for you, Beth, well, the. man who
pota you gets one crackerjack cook!’
" Getting on toward thirty{ive, Sam

(4
. 0 Scramble wasn't saying

Squirrel smiled & wise smile.

sides; when I wish to hide anywhere 3

to the state, to his family, of which he
was the last of the line, and to him-
self . He ought to get married, and!
he certainly had a wide feminine ac-)
quaintance from which to select a
wife,

He had decided that.as long as hjs]

was tertalnly @ sensible idea, consid-|

hat he was, & very able and suc-|

cessful lawyer,
Which characteristic would be the"

Nahcy ang Nicx noticed somethin g,

mos: agreeable to come home to after
hard day's work In court—beauty,
ntellect, comradeship, sense of hu-
morf style, domesticity? It was alaway."”
hapd problem, thought Sam, and no

it part of my bushy tail is stickin

Suddenly, up went Scramble’s ears!

The next day's routine promised no[ ling
tement. It would be mostly oc-| cover

an automoblle accident in which a!
nger touring car side-|I haven't a tail any more!" And D

A and ‘caused to turn turtle a| as a mouse. ¢

four-passenger roadster, the chauffesr!  Nancy and

of the former claiming that a woman, fully to tell him.

ddenly into the road after &

1 : Tust after that Scramble went off for some cress for Mrs. Sq
ence 10 Vol. 37, case So and S0| into the soup. Nick and Nancy followed for they wished to find

s So and. So, would help him| could to tell Rubadub when they retirned to Scrub-Up-Lan
{Bunny's ears real
Aha' An enemy, dis-

had come from behind the thorny bush near
nto a hole in an old

ed just in time- So Seramble squeezed

cupied’ with examining witnesses of | stump.
wAm T all in," he wondered, “50 I can't be seen? My, what a good thing
e tucked in every stray hair and lay still

him.
hurriedly |

; whether he was happy or mot, biit “his
made 2 dreadful fuss. “1 get & headache every time T look at ou,” she
complained. “Whenever you come bome with the marketing, [
a rabbit climbing the tree, and all the birds think so, too. T

k you're
hey chatter all

«Never mind, he nodded slowly. “It

will come out al t. I'm learning 10 climb micely without my
ans < don't have to be forever

R

wondering

and wanted droadfully to tell him.
out somewhere to give me away. Also,
these cars are great for hearing with! T can hear Snoopy Skuck a mile

uirrel to put
out all they

d.
Iy!) A faint rust-

Nick noticed somethins;, however, and they wanted dread-

I'll tell you tomorrow what it was.
(Copyright, 1920, N. E A)
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law.,

Not for a minute did T suspect that
Anp would step beyond the boundary
of flirtation, neverthelees, she coul
y ?:laywelllnl:lideud nﬂ.ligitu

gossip community 4
shock! Unlaasa I intert

Brooks interrupted my mediation by
wheeling his horse suddenly and riding

“Thank you, Brooks! Wait here!”

I rode forward slowly. 1 passed the
two horses rubbing noses in the thin
ghade of the spring foflage. T saw Mr.
Jacob Smart’ holding down the bran-
ches of o wild crabapple tree an
bending close to Mrs. Jim Laorimer as
she pointed out the special cluster of
pink buds which she wished him to
cut. So absorbed were they that they
did not notice me until Bajntree’s nose
almost touched thelr shoulders.

I greeted them as if I had come on

an agreeable errand. .
«Ann!" I exclaimed. “The mail from
Jim you've been waiting for has come
at last. There's a pile of letters for
you. Hurry home. Brooks will take
you. You can ride fast! Il ride with
—with—" For the life of me, I couldn’t
call the croator of backgrounds for
beauty by either of his names.

Ann was too astonished to object.
Off she rode with Brooks and I chat-
tered as cheerfully as an idiot to Mr.
Jacol Smart. :

That gentleman was no longer flus-
tered. He rose to the occasion and
| adapted himselt to a difficnlt situa-

e

80
ehild; made the accident unavoidable.
Miraculously, no one was seriously in-
but the damage (o both care,

|
was considerade,and there was much | EN oy yyyo o ] Silk
Combines Rose
AndOrient Blue

pective speeds at which they were|
veling, the possible deductions|
m the tire marks on the road. 1

eame when a Miss Bedford, an occu-|
of the roadster, took the stand,
vily velled. Her cool, clear re-

o~

MIGHT HAVE KNOWN IT.

“How did. Blank, the rich architect,
become so poor?”

ton as if he bad practiced the part.
In five minutes he was as ready to
flatter me as he had been to flatter

Ann.
1~ I reined Baintree to his slowest step.

poor =
“He built a house for himsell. — ! 1 proposed to have just one good talk

Boston Transcript.

s Al r——

The export of automobues from tha! him a few
United States last year 1
ital of approximately
| breaking all previous records.

each

ed a to-! have the
1.000.000.000,| him by his own name.

! with

truths, even If 1 couldn’t
eatisfaction of addressing

I must take care not to frighten him

ﬁ N

o salsd,

honey,

hgﬂ.hw

sauce, thubarb tapioca,

cookies, cofee.
ftual delicacy were the My Own Recipes.
:.nym:;i,&em mg{h whhm
 oerne time the bridlepath had | HAZKS: e 1t plentituly 1CCS0 ot
run parallel with the boul m; orn;rut into scrambled eggs, or
Jovely secluded Toad, but hilyly mmmm The idea of us-

Jatob Smart asked:

sgﬂm is the color of paragus The family din

Mrs. Lorimer? TOuT €Y% not a strong favor. tartness in its.

the reply to his question,| corp MEAT WITH VEGETABLE conversation.

he leaned toward me SALAD. .
Involuntaril, without thought, b\ Colg sliced meat.

lunﬁar:t_jlt;ﬂed at the musng:- Hearts of lettuce.

ness, but my accustom

lessness and frankness, 1 looked “n’::.'l“ or vinalgrette

;qwaly. deffantly straight into his w (lett over)

ace. |
Then the abrupt snort of an auto Cooked beets. {

horn startied us. Our horses shled| prgglices of cold meat in the cen-

apart. Baintree wheeled and reared.| ,.~o¢ o Targe platter. Arrange

but even as I brought him down, 1 =
caught a glimpse of my husband in b

his new car, 80 close that I could lm'\!i slices
1

touched him with my Crop.

Apparently he had been testing the
car on the hills, and seeing me, he
had come to a stop.

I don't know which of us was the
paler, Neither of us could speak.
Finally Bob raised his hat fmaly. and
then sent his car forward in a sudden
reckless leap.

(To Be Continued)

Mr. Jacob Smart, son of an box with a soft cloth belore Dutting-;

| Arkansas sausage-maker, and {0 hnnd'! gny clothing @way in the box. |

&auce. ,

]

4 tablespoons ofl. |

1-8 teaspoon paprika.

1 tablespoon capers finely
chopped. }

1 teaspoon onion julce. i

SISTER MARY'S
KITCHEN

(Copyrisht, 1420, N E. A)

<

1t one is not the proud possessor of
a cedar chest whereln to store wook
ens, & bit of ingenuity will make an
ordinary shirt-waisi box answer the
purpose.

Use ofl of cedar in a hand spray
pump and spray the interior of the
box thoroughly. ¢Let the ofl dry In;
and spray again. The wood will ab-
sorb quite a lot of ofl

For the saké of being on the safe
gide wipe the sides and bottom of the;|

- After cleaning a clothes press, a.
spraying of the walls and floor will
{ill the closet with the aroma of cedar

ps to his questions, her clever
i y casual refusal to be
ught in a compromising answer, one

rief. caustic comment which brought
‘smile even to the face of the judge.
v intrigued Sam, who was ac:

cy to contradict themselves and
be gasily rattled . But It was quite
therwise with Miss Bedford, and as
8h down from the stand,
 found himself wishing he could
“a glimpse of the face behind

‘“3till, I'm probably spared a dis-
ppoictment.” he consoled himsell |
osophically. “I would have to dis-|
over that she had a poor complex-,
on and a large mouth, or that her

On the day that the declsion was
that his
fears were ungrounded. In the ex-
citement of the moment the girl threw

of expression across hér beauti-

few he had ever lost. And like-
sa he forgot that he had ever
hough Sally pretty.
i With characteristic energy he put
pto ‘motfon the forces which would
effect for him am introduction beyond
he,formal one of the court room, and

ptually, by digging up mutual ac-
ntances, he obtalned his wish.
“pdidn't enjoy quizzing you worth a

" was his second remark to her
u they stood together for a moment
the reception.
‘“You were very—considerate,” she
orted him, and Sam thrilled in-
dly at the words. A moment la-|
r'and she was swaying in his arms;
p the seducive strains of the pajm|
bordered orchestra. How the girl
g dance! He was rapidly forget-
Sally and Peggy and Helen and

““May I call,” he asked eagerly just
efore he turned her over 1o her es-
ort at the end of the wonderful
gnce. And her brief little nod and
gmile ‘dismissed him happy.

iThe rest was easy salling. For in

g intellect. Sam's heart was lead-
him along enchanting ways. Oftep
visualized the time when he would |
sk the vital question. It should be|
atdoors in the late afternoon or
¢ evening, by some rippling stream
orion a green-clad hill.

‘st, as a matter of fact, the happy
ment arriveéd far otherwise—high
indoors, beside the kitchen
Sam, calling for Marfan unex-
v early for a promised ride to

BY CORA MOORE,
New York's ashion Authority.

NEW YORK, June 5—In georgette
or chiffon over silk foundations, or
in any ol the pretty printed  silks,
flowered frocks are a sheer delight.

This morsel of rose-sprigged pusey
and made for

2 iis a wonderful Orlent blue, with ros-
Companionably, she invited him out|es and foliage in near-natural colors.
Lo tge kitchen while she “finished the!The little vest that shows between
Job,” and the very first whiff of choc|the edges of the surplice waist Is

olate fragrance arising from the litl2 | plain, soft, dull mh?a.ﬁl:u. Mf
ashion, -

iSam's mind forever all memory of| The tunic is in-two straight sec-
Beth, the crackerjack cook. Itlous. finished separately and mount-
ulﬁu'n:jnll&ﬁaimg huugn}y at Marian, |ed to the brassiere top 0 that the
5 n her enveloping apron |

of cool, lavender checked gingl?m.!umn falliafprcayiiios:
her cheeks delicately flushed, decla-

————— e ——
fore th Iy 345,000 per-
ol not to wait for the nice conjunc-| mﬁ? ?,r:m ﬁrrm; g'{mment ugr-

Martin's lce Gream:

Is Sold Only at

Martin's Drug Store

It is not a commercia cream and i
not sold anywhere else but here. _ |
Our ice cream is made for discrim- = B
inate people who appreciate the : |
best. We make it ourselves in our K ] |
clean modern factory from: PURE

JERSEY CREAM.

In fairness to yourself you should

compare it with other kinds.

Comparison Will Convince You.

~ 5 ;
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Special bargains to be sold tonight after6 o'clock
include newest and most desirable Summ

wearing apparel. The prices are

V(;ile Frocks $l5 :

New Summer Models Made

to sell up to $22.50.

Light and dark colored vofles; smart styles; cool Isl as
Frocks for Summer needs. An exceptional offering.’

Silk Frocks $15
Regular Steck 1Garmmtsj ;
worth upwards to $35.00, -

These excellant Frocks are made of very Kood stk
in Havy and lighter colors as well. Plenty of styles -

Wash Skirts $4.

Regular $6.50 Values

Made of excellent white gabardine and wash satins;

pear] buttons. A most attractive

Georgette Blouses_$4'3 )

A New Sample Assortment

9%

These are remarkably fine Blouses, some of which might ordl

sell as hjgh as $15. In all colors and sizes.

These good Wash Walsts are simply a bit mus

perfect and very desirable. Mads of voiles and orgi

styles.

Summer Petticoats $
Popular “Silk-Bloom” Make.

In white and pink for wearing with wash skirts and

gually nice Petticoats—regulariy worth $6.00.

. G

tion of time and place. | ities; the mumber now is 18,000,000.
- “Marian,” he cried. “I love you,| A po— ~
hfling. '-Vlllh_\‘ou_ marry me?” i s x> S i 8 x i
Y B DOINGS OF THE DUFFS—(10M WAS THE FIRSTMAN 10 COME WITH A STRAW HAT) —BY LT %
_‘Lﬂfrllrft cyes T:lﬂd séu'tl grn\‘nli_v: I"‘.Vhal Tom 1 Looe W Yook \ — .
¥ ever do 1o deserve winning the 1 SES. You BoveHT A KEW Henl DO i7/
mozt beautiful, wittlest, brightest girl 5 STRAW
in the world, and the most n:_vﬁsrh STRAM mr,ron-Goon e WAT? CAN)
gnd the best comrade and the most LookiNG WaT- HOW MUCHT WEAR TS KIND OF A MT?
domestic?” : ] |8 IT BECOMINGO MEP
Marian smiled at him depreciating- : - -
Iv. “Im not all those things,” she DrowT by FELLOWS
BVER SEE A STRA

L3

: and wake ¥

protested. “That would be six girls
rolled into one!”

“Why—why—that's exactly what
you are!” cried Sam In surprise, and
gudlenly to his inner eye flashed a
vision of six photographs in a row. “I
tell vou, it pays to wait until you find
u girl who is mmhgﬁ you desire!"
he declared, emphatically,

“Perhape, i you really love her,

{uu thizk zhe i3 that, anyway,” sald
farian cogely. Then, with a little

gieh of happy satisfaction, she let her-
gelf he drawn into his embracing

Rrins.
————— &

*  YOUTHFUL IDEALISM.

. aother—"Npw, Willie come along
ful.”

f use
‘“You're always tellin’ me to meke
pesell nseful,

™

mother. [ wish I could
lave mnng £33 WA,




